FROM TIN WORKER TO CAPITALIST

among the hot-heads in America* Yet oil
king and iron master filled a world with
motor lorries. The blessings these have
brought to every man are more than he can
measure. We mention this as one: They
stopped the Germans at Verdun and saved
our civilization. It was an iron war and our
iron won.

My days were spent at forge and puddling
furnace. The iron that I made is civilization's
tools. I ride by night in metal bedrooms. 1
hear the bridges rumble underneath the
wheels, and they are part of me. I see tall
cities looking down from out the sky and
know that I have given a rib to make those
giants. I am a part of all I see, and life takes
on an epic grandeur. I have done the best
I could to build America.

If God has given it to the great captains to
do more than the privates to make the plan
and shout the order, shall I feel thankless
for my share of glory? Shall I be envious and
turn traitor and want to crucify the leaders
that have blessed mankind?

I am content to occupy my secondary sta-
tion, to do the things that I can do, and never
to feel embittered because other men have
gifts far surpassing mine.
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